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IVAL R V, &c. 


Het arriv*d ? And the Wind ſtill at Eaft--- 
e Go, ask if yeur Lady's undreſt: 
opme to me ſtrait And, in truth, I'm 
0% ) - + 

A Packet; ſo ate in the Day, wou'd but My 

| "up utter my Spirits, which now are intent 
On Things o 


re Momnt 
„„ # © „% „% „„ „ 


1. *. 4 deflendus.) 
% 450 0 0 5+ 4 

j. Sx |; one Gf went, 4 ble, 
That Offar of his (which I took in a Jeſt) | 
— ue my Head-- And, all Night, bre aks 
2 
1 wonder l have notea Line from Phil. N 
He forgets his pld Crony, and Friend--- (Set the Man up) 
Not five Morſths ago, who but J and my Lord? 
(His E--4l---q--- faith, is too formal a Word) 
Wat Jokes have been crackt, and what Mirth have we 
made! 


Tow r to 3 concerning poor r Cont * 
1 gave him his Works, as a Preſent--- not Gift : 

The Diſtinction is nice (and too nice for a Dunce) 

But % took the Hints" and the Meaning at once 
FI engage, 25 imagin' d I only fold Books"; 


Why, my 8 ſpeak the ching Nay, the Dean * 
decent 

No Man but himſelf cou'd look more l e a Bard: 

This C-. found, toe And, this is a Fact 

'F hat no Peer, in his Choice, Is more ſtri and exact. 


Nay, 
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5 [3] 
Now: the linute he 22 me; he lid me, Pm told 4 2 
*T was end hi0 make any Man forward and bold. 
So ſoon to engage ſuchſ a ſharp, ſuch a nice Eye. 
I migh almo (with Jar) cry out- 2 Nai = 

7, yet, will be found (let them ſay what they will) == 
1 I de nded--- On this I truſt ſtill ! __. $7 -j 
| he Great 8 once but Sit- namꝰ d their Friend. 'E 
Toots 5 wy n. but the iſe will commend}: 


{tho* wound up to prate for an Hour 
ſo arif . Honour and Power) 
97 fay, to give Place to my Lac, 
y this time, came down with an 3 
(0 mild, and. 77 ſo, at Invervals, chatty | 


80 1 this--- ſo ternately that-y |.) | 
ark. in 15 to. 712 it, for J am your Wiſe— 
obey d- not a Word, for your Liſe! 


| W * my Dear, a 1 a Soul in his Senſes refuſe 
Such an Offer, for not hig? the Man' sa meer Gooſe! 
In England, our onde are giv*n (as the Rate is) 
And your's (except Fees) comes unloołt tor, and gratis--- 
Now, no is your time ! Pr ythee, rouſe up your Spirit : 
Your Der ſets, and Devo! pres, ne er knew your Merit. 
Moreover, PII prove tis your Intereſt to take | 
Come, pr*ythee ſit dow, and fo clear will I make it, 
That, from henceforth, no 58 cruple, no Doubt ſhall remain, 
Your Conſciehce to trou le, or harraſs your Brain. 
A-b---le, your Lady and I are agreed | 
To ſup by ourſelves--- Now, Madam, proceed. 
And, if Kildare or Derry ſhould happen to come, 
Say, Pm buſy, d'ye heat ?--- or, I won't be at home. 
When | think on your Grierſon's, your Smyth's, and 
the Crew--- . 
(Oh! filthy Mechanics) and then think on You | ! 
Good Gods, how I fret! and, at times, rail at Trade : 
(This is but to my/elf, tho'--- at moſt, to my Maid.) 
To read in the Title Page here * ſuch a Lift! 
And your Name; With a--(G.)-- profixt, at the beſt. 
A 2 Preach 


» She takes «þ a Volume of the Univerſal —_— &c. Kc. Ee. 


141 
Preach up Patience to Winds! for tis not to be born 
22 b. F. ir, indeed ! how debas' d, how forlorn | 
Then to fee the low Creatures paſs by, with an Air, 
And cry, Hem ! Brother News-paper, how do you fare? 
Is your Wiſe in the Country or Town? curſe the Brutes--- 
My Lady her Ladyſbip Oh | how that ſuits! 
1wiſh the baſe Wretches ee learn but their Diſtance; 
I'm ſure, we want none of their Help and Aſiſtante. 
Since the Time, that Phil. Ch hs firſt gave you his 
Hand, 
And queez d you, and call'd you his very god Friend 
When your * ** and * and Deans (in a Bevy) — 
Were (Hand foop and kneel!) half the Day at his Levee; 
And Ade-de con Kurnulls, and hungry Commiſs ners, 
Were Mcmorialifts (at leaſt) if not humble Petitioners--- 
You needed no round-about ford introducing | | 
Your Name was enough ! without Letters producing: 
Like the Mitch, you could fay to the Cloſet- door Locks, 
Fly open, at once ! for *tis #------r that knocks : 
7 here tor Hours could fit, and tell comical T ales, 
While Enzy, pale Envy! ſtood biting her Nails. 
Nay, he could do no v7 for all Men will agree, 
You are twenty tiris more independant than He: 
No Caurtier, whatever, is fo unconfin'd 
Asa' Gentleman | is--- tell you my Mind. 
Moreover, you hinted, you wanted no Faves," 
For which 1 eſteem you, my Life! more than ever: 
One Man is as good as another, ye ſee 
There's nothing like holding one's Head up- like Me! 
So much for the Matter of Iut'reſt, my Dear; 
Your Lady knows Life, and the World, to a Hair: 
And ſo far I tell you, it bids us take Rill N 
Ihe Offer, ſo kindly propos d by Friend Phil. 
May 1 throw half a Word in, by way of--- my = 5 hi 
1*ll tell you, my Soul, when tis proper--- not yer. 
But io I'm to prove tis your Int reſt, at lea 
And this I can, too and I vill, e' er 1 reſt 8 5 


What 


EF 3% 


What E. -v, plain E.. — , has fold for a Bbg, 


Sir George may ask /190 for---and who'd be . 5 
Lown, I think even an Alderman's Goods 
Much better (a Penny the Yard) than Tom. Wocds; 
There's a great deal in Title, and Honour, my Dear! 
Depend, what I fay is but right - never fear--- 

You always allow'd my Diſcernment was nice; 

And e' er you have printed, would aſk my Advice: 


Nay! my Sex have declar d (tho? it went to their Hearts) 


That your Lady, Sir George, was a Lady of Parts: 
Twas the Dean (to be ſure) that firſt ſignify' d this; ; 
For, you know, I was. always a Darling of his: 


We agreed in moſt/things - tho, I own, I was ready 


To break with kim, once - for thoſe Lines on a Lady 


To reſume ! Don't you ſee here N before yes = 


Plain Merit untitled's a terrible Story ! 
Are not Cowards, once knighted, deem*d inſtantly Rout „ 


They may fight, if they leaſe: -- or like H---y may leut: * 


What Phyſician, itinerant, dares take a Fee 
Like - in his Coach? tho“, but Glaſgow, M.D. 
All the World's a meer F arce! tis as true, as *tis ſtrange; 
But Merit, plain Merit, muſt truckle, and cringe! | 
While F olly and Ignorance h in a Coach, 
Still meet with Eſteem; nor e en R Reproach. 
May I-now aſk a Queſtion or two by the Way? 
Not a Syllable, George --- Phoo! Sir George, I would 
Av 
For, n Fey, I feel - ow Pll practiſe it too 
There's a Pleaſure in That, tho' tis but antra noo ||. 
But (all Intꝰ'reſt apart) Let's once think on the Honour 
( Here, the * of che Thing brought a Simp' ring up- 
on her) 
J dir George and his Lady, laſt Night, came to Town! 
Her , 8 breeding ! Her Ladyſhip' S down! 


. Pas on 4 Modern Lady. &c. & K. |} Entre nous, 


+. M/ W in the Virgin unmalk” d, raiſe with her Chair, &c. 
&c. Kc. 
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171 


Is Sir George, pray, at Home? Is Sir George gone 4 


broadꝰ. 
How it charms, How. it tires me aledady. ? O Laud "i SIP 


4 This Gown. (tries the Mantua-maker) is for my very 


good Lady F. r, 
&« She's a gen'rus-hearted Soul is mighty good Pay 
--- and I'm pleas d whenever I talk on her.) 
Here! fetch me a Pen, while 1 fold up a Letter; 


The Direction, my Precious, ſounds better and better [ 1 
To , Sir et e Fes v * Nukle, — at this : 


Seat for, you know. 
A Cabin's a Seat in a trice --- 3 1 
A Chariot (or, I'll be content With a Berlin 


T will coſt (let me ſee) but an hundred Pound ſterling : 
Woe' li have Horſes, at firſt, if you will, by the Yegr ; | 


For I never will reſt, till L knock up a Pair; 


And iben, by chat Scheme (Do you take me?) che Zoe 5 
Is the Stableman' own, and nothing to us! | 


This Berlin (or Chariot) at once ſhould be bought; 
Or the Title s a Nuſance, and not worth a Groat : 
Sir. George, or his Lady once ſeen on the Hoof, 


Would indeed be a Fe, /t 1. and with Reaſon en 1 Eggs. 


or the Strand, as I roll; 2/4 
Mohl that - fortunats Soul! 
dy at three-pence a Head, 


Methinks to the Ring, 
I hear ſame, Pegple 


As they jog to Rafarnham will fret themſelves dead! 
If we alter our Roxte --- and ſtrike off to Glaſnevin; 


| (Where your Sunday-cits alk, on a Scheme to be ſav- 


'T hoſe -þ wh are all over, with me, I thank God!) 

] look ſharp for the Dean on each ſide of the Road; 
Dean D. lany, Your S-rvant, Sir George, I am Yours | 7 
'That's a pretty Conveyance you ride in. --- *T7s ours: 


The Dean ſtands aghaſt! As indeed well he may --- 


Then cries, with a Smile --- Tis a mighty fine Day! 


While I know in his Soul (like the — of his Brothers) 


He hates to fee Lay men ſwing-ſwang ao Leathers. 
7 hen 
38 14 a propos. 
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— . ĩðͤ v. SY 


A 5 
Then I laugh in my Turn! N u Side glas a Falk. N 
| up! 
And 1101 would, F ach, were his Deanſoip a Buſbop, 
Go which Way you will, ve muſt meet with our own, 
That curſed News-paper has matle'us'{6-tnown | +! 
Ev'ry ſtockingleſs Boy, as he bathes at Cantat, 
At Sight of the Chariot, muſt ſer up his Laugh! 
And (wear to — Comrogues, he but er- ul | 


vou | 
Two 7 birtgtns" bop ago "_ — which Journal have 
made you. 


3 8 
| Pl deſpiſe r and ſmile at Retwoach: ] 
Not but that her . A t e have held fer. A 
. Fear, E be FEES 50 
Had not Paſſion run a high — * ſo ſtopt ber ber "Wt 
The Sneers of the Crowd, and the Dread of ſome Stories, 
Stopt her ſhort in her: Speech, and abated her. Glories; © 
Her Ladyſhip, now, beat a Parley for Breath! 


When Sir George awoke upr-; ( aWhken'd from eath) 
For, as much as the N ge of the Ho ar had beſt him, 
The Dread of Expence, in Propoygyet? depreſt him 


Though highly I value a Title, my Dear! 
Precedence, Reſpels, and what not? Yet 1 fear, 
Should the Feather take Place, *twould in Time quite 

undo me 
Such a Train of Diſburſements at once would purſue me! 
Beſides, tis a Feather that cannot deſcend ; 
It will ceaſe very ſoon, as with me it muſt end! 
*T is true, while you live, you're Her Ladyſbip ſtill, 
Yet it is but a Feather, advance what you will. --- ' 

A Feather, d' ye call it? At the Word up ſhe roſe 
In a Fury not eaſy to tell but in Proſe ; 

Come down, all ye Muſes ! by Pairs or by Dozens! 

Bring (with you) your Families, Nieces, and Couſins! 
une, Tune up your Lyres! to deſcribe (if you can) 

How the Buſtle was ended, --- and how it began 


Tell 


; 1. 8 1 i 
Tel the Town for.. can't) how ſne tqok' 
And as ſhe choſe to ſpeak, om him write | 
Word bv 5 
Thus Pinchwife, tho⸗ Tables are turn 50 wur vera, "> 4 
905 5 tn Lo: troll paying fot 
TEE , 


* 
7 


e e eee 
” 151 ry thee tell: us Re wok how the Sup 
175 0 * er look d Ne 


How he * to Pn 8 8 his. 2 


rig hi good, 55 


And fend Em ammedianly. Ordera tur Knidhdbal 5 11's - 
How the Lecter|wasſee?'d! wheti the Letter was n 2 


* the 778 often l the fad end Je was 
, e 3 0 


| How i impatient #y y Lady All waits "the; Ri : ot 1 


Yor a "_ __ freer ſhe 5 bve! 1875 ke! 
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